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There is a kind < of challenge in her tone, as if she ex-
pected opposition, as though no one at home were likely
to believe her! Who indeed can dispute her assertions ?
Although if Lady Emmeline had chanced to live a little earlier
and had come directly from the protecting wing in Paris of
Robespierre and Marat, she might have been less impressed by
the manners of the " superior classes." Curiously enough
however, and this accentuates the analogy between us,
Lady Emmeline launches into opinions upon Russia, comparing
these " two young giant nations of the world—the leviathans
of the lands ! " as she calls them. And in the light of subse-
quent events her sidetrack is interesting,
" There are but few Russian visitors here in New York, it seems, but
I am much struck by the apparent " entente cordiale " that exists
between Russia and the United States. There seems an inexplicable
instinct of sympathy, some mysterious magnetism at work, which is
drawing by degrees these two mighty nations into closer contact.
Napoleon, we know, prophesied that the world ere long would be
either Cossack or Republican. ... I cannot resist dwelling a little
on this interesting subject. Russia is certainly the grand repre-
sentative of despotic principles, as the United States are the repre-
sentatives of democratic ones. How is it that these antagonistic
principles, embodied in these two mighty governments, allow them
to be so friendly and cordial towards one another ? . . . These two
grand young nations are strong to the race and fresh to the glorious
contest. Far off in the future, centuries and ages beyond this present
hour, is the culminating point. What to other nations may be work
and labour, to them is but, as it were, healthful relaxation, the
exercising of their mammoth limbs, the quickening -of the mighty
current of their buoyant and bounding life blood, the conscious
enjoyment of their own inexhaustible vitality. There is much
similarity, in short, in the position of these two vast powers. She
(Russia) has plenty of time, too, before her—she can watch and she
can wait. . . , "
If Lady Emmeline had lived in our day she might, who knows,
have reached Moscow before me! But as things are I need
have no jealousy, and I curtsy to her charming ghost. Some
day, perhaps, I may return to the United States and wander
leisurely, like Lady Emmeline, and gather impressions un-
beknown to the great fraternity of press reporters!
In the meanwhile the task lies before me of reproducing the
psychological sufferings of my American days. The facts
stand out like the dark lines of a faded photograph, and as
usual in a faded photograph it is the eyes that stare uncannily

